"l   WILL   BE   YOUR   LEADER"
a gentleman!" Whether Mr. Brown allowed this
unaccountable taunt to sting him is open to doubt.
He would not worry; he is doing a man's job and is
fully aware of it.
One more Englishman looms up. It is the massive
figure of the Dominions Secretary, Sir Thomas Inskip,
A little while ago he was commonly thought to be as
near the succession as Hoare and Simon. That is said
of him no longer. Fate or Neville Chamberlain doos
not rate him as high as did Stanley Baldwin. He is so
upright in stature that he seems in danger of toppling
backwards. But that may be his impeccable character
asserting itself. His physique is as overpowering as his
manner is stately. Relief is suddenly conveyed by a
surprising impediment of speech and his hearers arc
reassured by learning that this rigid Low Churchman
has at least one human frailty. Virtue rather than
brilliance made him Solicitor-General as long ago as
1922. Later he was to become Attorney, but in ncii her
office did he scintillate. One thing, however, ho at last
obliged the House of Commons to recognize; ho could
occasionally be most formidable in debate. Like a
Roman tower he moved up to bring ruin upon the
beleaguered city. His forensic experience was not
wasted when he had to face the House.
Baldwin mistook his skill for vision and his character
for drive. He amazed everyone by making him the
first Minister for the Co-ordination of Defence. Inskip
struggled with his new and impossible task. He had
been able to stand up to Winston Churchill iu the clays
of the Indian controversy. But now, having become
"My Right Honourable and Most Unfortunate
Friend/5 he found the task was no longer within his